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A u GUST IN was in the singular position at school of
l~\ being the only boy who was always top in French
JL JL Composition, yet always in trouble, because his form-
master disliked him. But he was proof against every affront,
every unfairness. On those red-letter days in the school calendar
when all impositions were cancelled, he would quietly make
his way to the pkce of shame in the corner to which he had a
sort of squatter's right, being of those who feel grateful for
punishment because it serves to isolate them, who never com-
plain of their lot provided it is different from that of the
common herd. He was a guileless youth who would have
scorned being 'let off', who could never have borne not to be
punished. His very abilities marked him out as a target for the
secret rancour of those in authority. More than once he had
come to the rescue of the mathematics master when that
short-sighted little creature had become hopelessly entangled in
a problem: and he corrected the misconstruings of the Latin
master with the neatly-tended beard, who shamefacedly con-
cealed under his portfolio a 'crib* of the text through which
Augustin found his way with such astounding ease.
At the Sunday theology classes, he was constant in argument,
and, armed with invincible logic, drove the chaplain to com-
promise now with the casuists, now with the Jansenists. He
would extricate him from one heresy only to involve him in
another, till the poor man resembled a ball in the English
version of billiards, always falling into one pocket after another,
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